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invenies? — mots sola fatetur quantula sint hominum
corpuscula^
"To these I have added a third inscription, in these
words, 'The gift of Lord Byron to Walter Scott.'1
There was a letter with this vase, more valuable to me
than the gift itself, from the kindness with which the
donor expressed himself towards me. I left it naturally
in the urn with the bones; but it is now missing. As
the theft was not of a nature to be practised by a mere
domestic, I am compelled to suspect the inhospitality of
some individual of higher station, most gratuitously ex-
ercised certainly, since, after what I have here said, no
one will probably choose to boast of possessing this liter-
ary curiosity.
"We had a good deal of laughing, I remember, on
what the public might be supposed to think, or say, con-
cerning the gloomy and ominous nature of our mutual
gifts.
"I think I can add little more to my recollections of
Byron. He was often melancholy — almost gloomy.
When I observed him in this humor, I used either to
wait till it went off of its own accord, or till some natural
and easy mode occurred of leading him into conversation,
when the shadows almost always left his countenance,
like the mist rising from a landscape. In conversation
he was very animated.
"I met with him very frequently in society; our mutual
acquaintances doing me the honor to think that he liked
to meet with me. Some very agreeable parties I can
recollect — particularly one at Sir George Beaumont's —
where the amiable landlord had assembled some persons
1 Mr. Murray had, at the time of giving the vase, suggested to Lord
Byron, that it would increase the value of the gift to add some such in-
scription ; hut the nohle poet answered modestly, —
" April 9,1815. dear mxjrbat,— I have a great ohjection to your pro-
position ahoufc inscribing- the vase — which is, that it would appear ostenta-
tious on my part; and of course I must send it as it is, without any alter-
ation. Yours ever, bykok."

